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Better Make Way Quietly for Uncle
Sam.

The rights and immunities and pre-
rogatives of the North Carolina courts
are perfectly safe in the ha1's of the
Federal judiciary.

of all sorts are a good deal safer in that
quarter, to be passed up for exact and
Impartial determination by the nation's
highest tribunal, than they can possibly
he in the hands of the most gallant and
resolute militia.

The Supreme Court of the United
Rrates is the only arena in which con-
flicting ideas about jurisdiction are in
these days to be tested.

While our nation continues to be a na-
tion the processes of the Federal courts
will continue to run in North Carolina and
plsewhere; and whenever any doubt arises
as to the proper application of Federal
law the sole place for the ascertainment
nf State rights and State wrongs is be-
neath the expanded wings of the eagle
in the old Senate chamber in the Capitol
Rt Washington.

Seein’ Things.

When one has the demeanor and gen-
eral temperament of a middle aged Skye
terrier, this hot weather is apt to disturb
the imagination. The ordinary Govern-
mental routine of sending out official
reports for publication several days in
advance, to be released in print at a
particular time, looks like a conspiracy
of the city dog catchers. A demand that
one conform to the rules and regulations
established by the Government for the
Yale-Harvard racecourse is regarded as
suspiciously as though a hostile approach
threatened one's pet bone. A general
public clamor over one’s misdeeds is not
in the least the fault of the misdoer, but
is the result of a worldwide conspiracy
to tie a tin can to one's tail. A mere
directors’ meeting is a battle to be en-
tered into with a full arrav of aggressive
friends, all growling with threats as to
what will happen if some business is

transacted which has not been contem- ’
The refusal of the invest- |

plated at all
ing public to boost the price of one's |
stock in a frantic effort to stimulate the
sale of one’s bonds is the result of a con-
spiracy of the entire world to make one
miserable.

We are not sufficiently versed in canine
materia medica to know how te pre-
gcribe; but certainly human beings sim-
ilartv afRicted make no mistake in keep-
ing away for the time from the heat and
the hustle of the stock market, by tak-
ing leng automobile rides in the cool of |
the evening, by reading philosophical
literature during the heat of the day in |
torne shady place, hy abstaining alto-
gether from the study of the newspapers,
and by adhering as closely as possible to
a fruit and vegetable diet, drinking noth-
ing but pure lemon juice

Civil Service and the South,

Priceless are the uses of enthusiasm,
and incalculable is its combination with
adolescence, The Hon. JonN MclL-
HENNY, one time Rough Rider on the
blood soaked field of NKettle Hill and
now Civil Service Commissioner at Wash-

ington, with Tennis Cabinet duties on the |

gide, has just returned from a tour of
the Southern States and reports success
all along the line. His reputed mission
was to reawaken interest in the three
legged department stool as a means of
reaching fame and opulence. For some |
time this interest has been waning.
The vouth of the South have exhibited |
an aimost callous indifference to GGovern-
ment positions of the character that can
be obtained through Mr. MCILHENNY'S |
commission. They have not seemed to
care for the approval of the examining
board or to set particular value on the
rewards supposed to attach to eminence
as indicared by the eligible list. So it
has happened that what they call “the
South's quota” of Federal emolument was
left upon the stem unplucked and Com-
missioner McILHENNY hastened forth to
learn the reason why.

One of the semi-nfficial bulletins from
Washington which a grateful people
have learped to cherish so affectionately
now assures us rhat all misunderstand-
ings have been swept away. Commis-
sioner »JeILHENNY has visited the South-
ern Stares, excepting Florida. He has
delivered lectures before teachers' asso-
ciations, before benevolent societies and
other moral and intellectual bodies; he
has interviewed superintendents of pub-
lie education, college professors and
members of the learned professions gen-
erally. We are led to understand that
ha found the greatest encouragement
evervwhere, The heads of public schools,
to say nothing of college presidents and
other persons in high authority, are said
to have promised a zealous cooperation.
That is to say, they will arrange courses
in order to prepare talent for the civil
service examinations. There is nothing
toshow that Mr. McILHENNY has spurred
the Southern youth to greater anxiety
in the premises. That will come later,
no doubt. What Mr. WiLKINS MIcaw-
peER would have called a spring of no
ondinary magnitude has been achieved
in paving the way for it.

1The rest will follow logically. When

It may be affirmed !
without exaggeration that State rights

young Southern men and women find
that their schools, academies and col-
leges at home are ready to train them
for excellence in the Government ser-
vice, from scrub ladies, sweeps, hostlers,
wrappers, &c., up through the interme-
diate grades of copying clerks and the
like to the dizzy eminences occupied by
stenographers, accountants, draughts-
men, translators, photographers and so
on—when they once absorb this haleyon
information the rush will set in, the
army of applicants will be recruited
and the neglected “Southern quota” will
become an object of riotous competi«
tion. Or words to that effect.

Meanwhile, there ars two reasons for
the apathy which has moved Com-
i missioner MCILHENNY to undertaks this
; campaign of remonstrance. In the firat
| place, Southern men and women above

the dead level of incurable mediocrity
| ind much more desirable opportunities
and much more congenial occupation
in private life than in the Government
service. The South is in the full swing
of commercial and industrial develop-
ment. New and great enterprises are
launched there every day, established
enterprises are expanding at an equal
rate. There is need of all the energy,
intelligence and talent the section can
supply, and large rewards for those who
, come to supply it. This condition ac-
counts for the indifference that has
aroused Mr. MCILHENNY'S solicitude. It
is not really necessary to go a step fur-
ther in the path of explanation. And
surely any Southerner born and bred,
as Mr. McILHENNY is, should under-
stand his own people well enough to
know without having it told him that only
the most abject want can reconcile them
to the contact and the associations inev-
itably involved in the civil service career.
The race question may or mdy not be
purely academic at the North. Only
very thoughtless persons imagine that it
is less than paramount and vital at the
South. Fair minded and well informed
Southern people do not declaim against
the rapidly increasing infusion of the
negro into the Government service.
They perceive with complacency the
gradual monopoly by colored men of
such Federal occupations as that of letter
carrier and railway mail clerk; they see
. them invading the post office and the
Federal service, not only at Washington
but in their own part of the country;
why then should it surprise any one,
especially a Southerner, to find that they
are abandoning a rivalry in which suc-
cess must be even more distastefyl than
failure?

Just what kind of aspiration actuates
the college presidents and other educa-
tors who propose to adjust their curricu-
lums to the standards of the civil service
examining boards we should really like
to know, if only to gratify an idle curi-
osity. For the rest, there is no peg to
| hang a doubt on.

The Country Proud of Them.

A nation that possesses such sailors

as death has taken from the roll of the

| Georgia's complement need not fear for

| the prowess of its navy in the ordeal and
shock of battle.

Lieutenant CasPAR GoOODRICH, dying
from his injuries, asks that the surgeons
J give their attention first to Seaman

MALECK. “He is worse injured,” says
lthe heroic GoODRICH—truly the spirit
of NELSON, the great Admiral, burned
in that shattered body—and between his
spasms this young officer would inquire:
“How many hits did our, turret make?”
It eased his pain when they told him that
in nine shots nine hits had been scored.

GEORGE MILLER, 18 years old, a run-
awav from home, where he was BENJA-
| MIN KRIEGER, a boy who could not keep

out of the navy, son of a teamster, and
with no advantage of education or pride
of family to inspire him, saves many of
his comrades and loses his own life by
stopping to close the breech of the freshly
loaded port gun: “One of the coolest
and bravest acts 1 have ever heard of,”
says Captain McCREA. Ordinary sea-
man KRIEGER alias MILLER, but a soul
of fire and a heart without fear. A mon-
ument should bear witness to thishome-
| less bov’'s gallantry.
| Midshipman JoAN TrHOMAS CRUSE,
terribly burned by the explosion and
suffering from shock—he has since ex-
pired after showing great fortitude and
‘ making a stubborn fight for life—takes
i charge of a rescuing party and tells his
, men not to think of him.
| Heroes all of them, proud of the flag,

devoted to the service, stanch comrades
| and types of the men who would fight

! our ships if war could not be avoided.

Tapc for such brave young souls may
I have a strain of sadness in it, but the

afterthought is one of elation. The
| country dwells with gratitude upon the
| memory of the officers and men who
| have been claimed by death at their posts
of duty. To the American Navy their
example will be a fresh inspiration.

The Birds at Sagamore Hill,

JORN BURROUGHS recently spent a day
at Sagamore Hill with the President of the
United States. He tells about it in an ar-
ticle in the Outlook. A fair summary of
the narration shows that Mr. RoOSEvVELT
possesses about as much knowledge as an
ordinarily observant person acquires, as
a summer resident of the country, con-
cerning the birds and animals which
| frequent the fields and woods in the
vicinity. There is nothing surprising or
wonderful in his ability to identify and
distinguish varieties or species, nor does
the accuracy of hi¢" observations strike
the reader as in any wise remarkable.
Indeed, the tone of flattery and the dis-
position to make much of little things
are so manifest in this paper by Mr. Bur-
ROUGHS that the President himself must
feel a little ashamed of his friend’s ten-
dency to magnify the insignificant.

Surely it does not betoken the great
naturalist merely to be able to identify
a chewink or a catbird or a yellow billed
cuckoo on Long Island. We know scores
of children who are capable of achieving
this feat in natural history. Just listen
to this: As Mr. BURROUGHS and JOHN
Lewis CHILDS and the President were
strolling about, Mr. BurgpuaHS thought
he detected the voice of the white eyed
vireo. Hesays: “As I moved along, with
the thought of this bird in mind, and ite

b the President,
and so we all qrnd!" A startling
event, and worthy of record and pres-
ervation in the annals of history! Fur-
thermore, it is written: “We saw and
heard a chewink. ‘Out West the che-
wink calls like a catbird,’ said the Presi-
dent.” We wonder somebody did not
add that here in the East the catbird
calls like a cat!

Then the President “led us to a little
pond in the midst of the forest where the
night heron sometimes nested. * * *
As we reached the spot the cry of the
heron was heard over the treetops.”
We dare say the cry of the common
American crow, Corvus americanus, could
have been heard by these three Sher-
lock Holmeses in natural history on
this celebrated walk, if there are any
comfields near Sagamore Hill.

‘We had almost omitted to mention that
“the President called our attention to a
highhole's nest in a cavity of an old apple
tree.” This we suppose is an example of
what Mr. BURROUGHS at the beginning
of his article calls the President's “keen-
nesas and enthusiasm as a student of ani-
mal life and his extraordinary powers of
observation,” which this naturalist takes
pains to distinguish from the “sentimen-
talism that inspires the founding of hos~
pitals for sitk cats.”

A farmer's boy would deserve spank-
ing who claimed any particular credit for
pointing out a highhole’s nest; and a real
lover of animals would not ridicule those
who prefer to show kindness even to sick
cats.

Bax on Togs.

When the modern man is accused of
“slavish conformity” in the matter of
dress he may perhaps feel a twinge of
conscienco. When he is told that “non-
conformity in this respect often involvee
a serious moral discipline” he may in-
wardly admit the truth of the statement.
He will probably allow that “the dislike
of the average man to appear singular in
dress is usually unconquerable.” Nor
is he likely to maintain that the contem-
porary style of male costume is passing
beautiful. In short, his attire lays him
open to the two charges of lacking in-
dependence and of neglecting art.

The modern man has lately been thus
arraigned by an English writer of some
note, Mr. ERNEST BELFORT BaAX, the
partner once upon a time of WILLIAM
Mornri1s in founding the Socialist L.eague
and in editing its picturesque organ, the
Commonweal. Nor is Mr. Bax merely
critical. He goes on to preach what he
describes as “the cult of ecoentricity in
dress.” “MILL,” he says, “pleaded for
permission to be singular. What is
wanted now is an insistence on the duty
of being singular, on the social obligation
incumbent on every right minded person
to dress differently from other people.”

Mr. Bax gives two reasons for the
preaching that is in him. “He who can
determinedly break the conventions of
dress shows evidence of being capable
of great- things in other directions.”
Such is his first or moral plea. “More-
over,” he adds, and this is his other
reason, “you cannot have beauty with-
out breaking the conventions.” If the
conventions are once destroyed, he is
convinced, beauty will result. “Out of
the chaos must inevitably emerge in
the end the cosmos of methetic taste as
standard.”

From an artist, an individualist or an
aristocrat this sermon might plausibly
proceed. Coming from a Socialist it
would excite more surprise were con-
sistency a common quality of that sect.
One frequent socialistic trait may be
noted in it, however—a somewhat in-
adequate attention to history.

Mr. Bax is surely a careless student
of the past when he assumes that eccen-
tricity of costume will “inevitably " lead
to “the cosmos of msthetic taste as stand-
ard.” Has Mr. Bax ever cast his eye
over an illustrated treatise on costume?
And he surely disregards the records
again when he attributes the present
drab monotony of male attire to the
fact that “this is an era of machine pro-
duction.” But to confute Mr. Bax,
though that may be a by-result of con-
sidering the question, is less our object
than to allay those qualms of the male
conscience conjectured above.

If the modern man feels, as we be-
lieve he often does, that he is rather
slavish in the uniformity of his “ves-
tural tissue” and somewhat neglectful of
his decorative opportunities, we would
console him with a reminder that he
is sacrificing a lower independence to a
higher in this matter; and that if some-

thing may be lost to art thereby, some- ‘

thing is also gained.

In the first place, his uniform dress is
not due to anything so banausic as the
prevalence of machinery; it has a most
honorable political origin. It comes to
him in direct descent from the Puritans,
the Quakers and the French Revolution.
Those great names indicate the factors
which finally banished aristocratic and
military gewgaws and vanities from the
male garb and reduced it to the severe,
economic simplicity of to-day. When
he walks abroad in his manhood com-
paratively unadorned he may expand
his chest with a legitimate democratic
pride. His whole appearance, plain
though it be, is a declaration of inde-
pendence toward the ancien régime.

Secondly, it may well be argued that
this simplicity is consonant with the
truest dignity of the male. In earlier
times man vied with woman in seeking
adventitious aids to beauty. He would
put the whole stuffing of a mattress into
his “peascod bellied doublet,” or his
“bombasted trunk hose.” He would
wear jewels in his hat, lace around his
throat, a muff on his hands. He in-
vaded the entire female territory of
finery and occupied the larger part of
it. PEPYs notes his “layings out for
olothes for myself and wife” as follows:
“For her about £12, and for myself £55
or thereabouts, having made myself a
velvet cloak, two new cloth skirts, a new
shag gown, trimmed with gold buttons
and twist, with a new hat, and silk tope
for my legs, and many other things;
being resolved, henceforward,” as he
obscurely adds, “to go like myself.”

Nowadays the male is less dependent

on artificial decoration. He is still, it
is alleged, the wooer, but he scorns the
borrowed plumes of a more effeminate
civiligation. He bravely accepts the
formidable task of ‘being handsome in
epite of his clothes, or at least without
any aid from them to speak of. This
is self-reliant, surely, and intellectual
and healthy, inasmuch as it leads him to
put all to the touch on his natural phy-
sique, or failing that, on the charms of
his mind.

Then, again, this effacement and neu-
trality of dress is not without ssthetic
advantages, both positive and negative.
It saves us presumably from some of the
chimeras of old fashion plates, if from
nothing worse. Moreover, if “the nude
is the truly beautiful,” the modern male
garb certainly sticks closer to the lines
of the body than the costume of any
previous civilized epoch. And then, to

come to what we esteem & yet more !

important consideration, it has the vast
merit of heightening by ocontrast the
degorative ossays of the modern female.
Instead of grossly outshining his woman-
kind in fripperies, the male of to-day,
more genuinely gallant, offers his plain
person as an effective foil to their varie-
gated splendors. Thereby the woman's
msthetic effects are indubitably en-
hancedd, and the man's evening dress,
which, acoording to Lord SALISBURY,
no sculptor would reproduce without
being “strongly tempted to commit
suicide,” serves at all events to throw
into bold relief the fascinating if mere-
tricious fal-de-lals of the other sex.

There is this, also, to be said for the
modern man, that his sartorial makeup
is in all probability due to the survival
of the fittest. Not a component part
of it, from “pot hat” to trousers, but is
individually as old as history. Its char-
acteristic is not innovation, but selection,
and utility or convenience have worked
with the other principles mentioned to
determine the survivors.

Clubs as Homes.

The newest of the city's clubhouses
has been designed according to the
present tendency in New York club life.
Several clubhouses of recent construo-
tion have living apartments for their
members. It is true that this innova-
tion has been confined mostly to clubs
of asomewhat special character, whether
it be technical or collegiate. Houses for
clubs of a purely social nature have not
been provided with living rooms except
to a very limited extent. This is largely
due, however, to the fact that fewof the
social clubs have built themselves homes
since the manifestation of the present
tendency to make a club a dwelling as
well as a place of resort.

There is no doubt of the growth of this
view during recent years. It has culmi-
nated in the construction of the new
clubhouse to be built here with its forty
living rooms. In these quarters mem-
bers of the club may be housed perma-
nently. The rent from this source
forms an important part of the club's
revenues. It contributes regularly and
liberally to the support of the institu-
tion. It was with this knowledge,
proved by experience, that these living
rooms were included in the plans of the
new clubhouse. In most cases the de-
mand has far exceeded the available
space, but the new clubhouse will have
rooms enough.

Thie new tendency has made the
clubs more independent and brought
revenue from a source not dreamed of
a decade ago. It has rarely happened
that a club restaurant more than pays
its way, and oonsiderable patronage is
needed in the club that expects to derive
profit from any similar sources. Restau-
rants are now competing more stroaly
every day with the club kitchens. ‘I'he
demand for attractive living quarters
for men seems alone unsatisfied. Clubs
that are also landlords will be able to be
more useful to their members and avoid
the financial pitfalls that beset so many
of these institutions.

ROOSEVELT alone, 10 hide Infamy, has turned up
his eyes after the manner of the saints —Florida
Times-Union.

To hide whose infamy? HARRIMAN'S?

. _J

The Marvels of Magnanimity.

From the Boston Evening Record.
Ex-Governor Herrick of Ohjo closes his letter
to TAE Sux on Segretary Taft's sprech in the
Ohio campaign of '0¢4 by declaring he wants
and will work for a Taft delegation to the
‘08 national convention from his own State,
But a letter the gist of which is to prove that
Tait did much to beat the Republicans in
that campaign by his attack on Boss Cox s

a queer way to begin his assistance,

‘The Free State of Jones.
From the Washington Hernld.

“We have a county down In my State," sald R. C.
Cromer of Missisalppl, “that Is known as the ‘Free
State of Jones.'

“It got this curious utle from the conduct of Its
citizens durlng the dvﬂ war. A great many of the

ple were opp and did not wish
to fght In the Con!edmto army, though they had
no love for the Northerners. They only wanted to
be let alone. In pursuance of this policy they held
& big mass meeting at which they resolved that
they had the same right to secede from the State
of Mississippl which Misstssippl had to secede from
the Union. On this hypothesis the inhabitants of
Jones county formally declared themseives a free
and independent Commonwealth, owing no alle-
glance to any outside power, and strictly neutral
as to the belligerents In the Neld.

“What the State of Mississippl did to these ambl-
tlous founders of a new sovereignty is & matter of
history. A force of armed men was sent to the
Free State of Jones which utterly ignored the high
sounding resolutions referred to and arrested a
big bunch of the rebellious natives. My recollec-
tion is that not more than thirty were hanged, but
at least that many pald the penaity of trylng to
secede from the State, which In this act of coercion
seems to have acted with a certaln amount of grim
Inconsistency.”

The Assassination of Queen Min.

To T8 EDITOR OF THE SUN—Sir: In the short
account of the life of the Emperor of Corea In THS
SUN of July 19 nothing was sald about responsibility
for the assassination of Queen Min. The deed was
instigated and carried out by Japanese with au-
thority trdm Toklo.

While In Corea | knew an American and a Rus-
slan who were oMoers of the Palace Guard at the
time of the murder. They told me that the body.
immedlately after death, was thrown by the Japas«
nese into a bonfire bullt for the purpose. Hence
the hatred of Japan and things Japanese among
Coreans. L. B.

Fuusuine, L. L, July 20,

‘The Capstone of Courage.
At last he stands with pallld face
And falters at the task that looms,
He who has lsughed at Alpine peaks,
Thelr yawning gulfs and glacial fumes.
. He who bas biithely scaled the cliffs
And cloud capped crowns of Andes crage
HMere stands aghast and dreads the feas
That now His courage fags.
At last be feels that now, Indeed,
Be'

| 4

| none of ue at an

EFFORT AND SUFFERING.

To vas Eprron or Tur Sun—8ir: 1
aocidentally missed the letter of *J.M." at
the time of its appearance.

wmm-ythtﬂuwm-tmhundu-
stands me if he supposes that I questioned
the power of Deity to bring about its ends
in the training of humanity without effort
in which suffering is involved. What I
said in effect was that, so far as we could
see, offort, with its attendant suffering, was
easential to the development of human ex-
cellence.

Humanity is still in progress. This is not
the end. When the end comes it will per-
haps reveal the design, and the design may
be one in the result of which all who have
furthered it may share. We need’not yet
assume that all the suffering whioh history
records has been in vain.

Our notions of Deity and oreation have
become more indistinct than ever sinoe the
supernatural authority of the Bible, from
which they were derived, has been lost.

That our social law is utilitarian I readily
admit, but is there not beyond social law
a spiritual self-culture of which, in its turn,
evolutionist philosophy has to take acoount?

Let me remind you that throughout this
ocourse of letters [ have been attempting, not
to solve the great problems, but to help in
olearing the way for their solution, especially
by the deliverance of the clergy from dog-
matio tests. GoLpwix SmiTa.

TO SAVE THE

—_—

BABIES.

Perhaps a Little Common I-Mt!

Help.

To Tag Eptror or TAg SUN~Sir; In scan-
ning the mortality reports from week to week
I find that on the average about one-third of
all deaths to be of children under five, and
that about two-thirds of these deaths are of
infants les: thay a vear old. During the
heated term the proportion of infants and
children dying is still greater,

Why should we imuagine that even the
brightest and in general most capable girl
oould, from simply getting married and hav-
ing a baby, become at once the mistresa of all
wisdom as to the nature and needs of new-
bhorn infants? Young mothers have no wise

eaching as Lo the proper ma uemont o their

ftme ones, and | :r mon. onn‘h
the mldd L) uod nnd older nomen urn It
trom make it & ques-

Mot

tion of . ‘doll” Mth their babies, and
like the lrtlr zir] with hor m.hebollcn baby,
they try to «ee how much elothing they can
pile on, mai.ng very little difference bet ween
summer and winter garb: and as for that we
might well consider that {n hot, usually ov
hot, rooms it is practically “summer” al] t
year around and consequently that these lmlo
naturally naked animals should very
lightly draped at all times except when ex-
posed to the col

As it is, however, their skins are -w-ltorf
and true\)r thing organs as they are, amot.
ered, and the hotter the weather and .
longer it lasts the 3nvlor the moﬂullty
course, food an overfndmt l} Slrt
n this havoc. Babies are npt e
freely in hot as in cold weath er although
age oan digest and assim-
ilate anything |l @ as much ood in summer
as in winter; ides .a adults as a
rule use a vor mn modifn iet in sum-

aving all the seasonable fruits co ﬂll
"3 \\llh and this gives grown people a &
wv:lnme over babies, and especially the
e babies.

Another point: Babies are kept too much
in arms; they are not allowed eno.uh free-

om to -pn'vl and kick and strike out on
rug and lawn, their outings being almost
exclugively in the baby carriage, .mm bolt
upright, an nltomhg unnatural mis-
chievous position for want o onoulh
natural exercise of arms and cheat they don't
half breathe, and the maMed skin doesn't
breathe at all, and honm- there is to a degree
actual oxvgen sta {v

Itis ol course all the woru if theliving a
qln? rooms are tos warm and insu
ciently ventilated. [If mothenh were rg'ly
wise along these lines their healthy
babes would have scarcely a higher death
;Mq than kittens and puppies that only die

rom drowning, (‘u.uu.u E. Pace, M. D.

Bostox, July 19,

Poverty Lane.

TO TRE EDITOR OF THE SUN-—SIr:  On returning
last week from a prolonged air voyage of explora -
tion In the “loarus 111.” | took great Interest In
looking over my old friend Baery Vall's file of Tax
SoN. After reading acoounts of the most Im*
portant events of recent years, which, of course,
had been reported to me by wireless in very laconlc
form, | was gratified to Aind that Mr. Vall had pre-
served every Issus of your paper from January 1,
1907, to date. Opening the first volume at random
1 chanced upon the editorial page of Fuly 14 and
read the verses entitled “Poverty Lane” by John
Kendrick Bangs. [ then read them to Mr. Vall,
who recollected having been deeply affected by
their pathos at the time of publication. He In-
sisted that I should Immediately visit the Poverty
Lane of to-day, and madean engagement for young
Mr. Mees, the well known model tenement expert,
to accompany me that very aftermoon. On my
return | described the pleasures of my visit at such

length that I fear to have exhausted Mr. Vall's |

patience. Such was not the case, however, for |
bave just received from him the following verses,
which | am sending you with his permission.

NEW YORK, July 20, 1957. CONSTANT READESR.

POVERTY LANE REVISITED IN 1987,
As | stepped In my alrship with young Mr. Mees,
The thermometer registersd ninety degrees.
Then we soared like A buzzard above the hot town,
Marked the skydook at Poverty Lane, and dropped
down
To that part of the city where happiness sings

Its sweet song, though its name like a warning
still elings.

*I'm surprised.” said my friend, “you have never
been here,

But your Antarctic alr crulse took many a year.
You'll be more than astonished to see what your
friends

[ Have achleved In Death Alleys and Mulberry Bends.

And then there's the milllon you sent by Marconl,
When your alrship was over Slerra Leone.”

| So we moored at the skydork of Poverty Lane,

Lingered over an hour for Mees 1o explain

All the aerial gardens that covered each roof,
Which of heaven on earth gave us both ample proof,
For from here to the new gyrostatic rallway,

The roofs were as blooming as Bronx Park In May.

Very near us and cov'ring a whole oity square
Was the “Garden [tallan,” perhaps the most fair
Of the sights | observed on this noteworthy trip

| That I took In my triple expansion airship

To see how the million | wired young Mees
Had been used to put happiness on the increase,

“Look! Behold!” eried young Mees. “Don't it thrill
to the soul?

You remember the billlon old Moneybags stole®

Well, his boys Tom and Dick, when be old skinflint

passed,
Bullt this garden with half of the wealth he'd
maseed

A b

See the youngsters, ive hundred, just let up from
school,

Fach one scampers fo hunt up his pet garden tool,

“There's that prince of philanthropists, young Man-
ley Jones,

His poor father, A. Willleboy, God rest his bones!

Had a palace In Newport, a villa in Cannes,

But the life in these palaces made Manley a man,

And when Pater A. Willieboy left him his stocks

He erected of tenement models ten blocks.

“Ses the Gyrostat Rallway, the gift of Van Pyle,
It will take you for nothing to ceol Coney's Isle

11 vou bring along bairns, 8o It's not less than three,
Who all look llke shey need the strong alr of the sea;
But one dollar's the fare If you go 1t alone;

If you must be so selfish you've got to atone.

“That fine alrship you see was but recently bullt

By the children of miserly Petey der Gilt,

It will serve as & model for Nfty or more

That In less than & year will to aititudes soar,

Bearing all 1n whose bodies dread phthisis has
reign.

We feel sure they'll come down strong and healthy
again”

A
We were still on the skydock, the sun going down,
When the vacuum light filled the streets of the town,
I exclaimed: “I1t's as bright as a sunshiny day: '
And Just see how it Alls up those rooms ‘cross the
way."
“Yes,” sald Mees, “that's the million of gold from
your mine
We've transmuted to make arvificlal sunshine.”

On the Tearus signals and lamps were alight
When she cast off and flew away home for the night,
As ihe crew moored her fast at my private skydock,
1 produced my best bottle of old special stock,
Mr. Mees stood and lifted his glass up on high.
*It's %0 Vanity Falr we must driak, you and 1.*

BaRRY Var.

Geographical.
Jaspar—1 hear that Roosevelt has been camping
on Lioyd's Neck,
Jurnpuppe—Who Is Lioyd? 1 thought it wge
Harriman's neck he was golng %0 camp o,

f

LIFE'S IN VITATION

On Some of the Possibilities of Human
Existence.

ToTag Epiror or TAk Sun—8ir: A friendly
correspondent commenting on my recent let
ter, “The Creed of To-morrew,"” writes: “Since
we do not know and cannot know anything
whatever about God (or the Divine Energy).
1 fail to see why we should worship at all.”
He closes thus: “Those of us who have appre-
hended the moral law—happy are we if we
obey it in our hearts and lives.”

Has religion then any substance or validity
beyond the afMirmation of the moral law? Is
there possible to man any conscious relation
with a power above himself?

Man's essential problem is to fit himsell
to the world in which he exists. In Spencer’s
phrase, the success of each creature lies in
-dcpﬂnc itself to i'a environment, Now

's knowledge of his environment must
bo n where it touches him closest. For
example, a motorman's first and essential
knowledge of electricity—"“the juice,” as he
calls it—is only the practical handling of
controller and brake and the various gear
of his car. From that he may work up, if
he can, till he knows all that Edison knows;
he may go on, it his brain suffices, as far as
the latest found and subtlest laws of force.
Or, here Is an immigrant just arrived at Ellis
Island, vaguely hungry for betterment in
this strange country. e may find (so I
read in Tur SuN of July 4) an evening school
where he will be taught the language
and then the rudimentary pFinciples of Ameri-
can social life. Now he has the key: he
can enter the door of livellhood, security.
loyal citizenship; and he can go on just as
far in intelligent comprehension and prac-
tical success as his faculties will let him.
Or, here is a dog with his master, the dog
unimaginably different and (as we think)
inferior; yet he learns so to understand his
master as to obey, help, and be helped: he
gets into afectionate companionship with
him, and the closest tie between the higher
and lower creature is that which is noblest
in both--the power of loving.

Now, how does man intelligently adjust
himself to the whole world in which he stands?
Suppose a spirit newly arrived from another
planet; rather, take a fresh youmg human
spirit coming to full consciousness on the
verge of maturity, and asking, like the immi-
grant: What does this dwelling place offer me,
and what does it require of me?

We might tell him, first, this world invites
man to put forth every faoculty and offers
response to each. The earth will furnish
food, fuel, shelter; mankind will give aym-
pathy and society: encounters with difficulty
will strengthen manhood; curiosity is lured
on by boundless flelds of knowledge: there
ars ample playgrounds; beauty, music, the
realm of imagination, mystery which for-
ever fascinates, moral achievement—these the
world offers you.

Offers yvou—on conditions. On condition,
first, of int#ligent compliance with the re-
quirements set for each prize. If a man
will not work, neither shall he eat: if he robs
the soil without replenishing, earth will deny
him bread; if he meets his fellows in the
wrong way, they will thwart instead of help-
ing him; and so everywhere. On condition,
further and especially, that the prize is offered
to man in society and not in solitude; he can-
not isolate himself in his quest for satisfac-
tion; he is in debt, for good and for bad, to
his ancestors, and he transmits a legacy to
his degcendants; the community about him
afMixes conditions, and he in turn must help
to shape those conditions.

We are giving our young pupil a
course! And now we bring him to the inner
gate. Among the myriad invitations and
opportunities, how is he to choose? The
senses, the appetites, the various kinds of
enjoyment, are besetting him and jostling
with each other: which snall be his first and
ruling choice, his "must have"? Here, too,
an answer awaits him; its clear working
out is part of his immeasurable debt to
those bygone ancestors. Briefly, certain im-
pulses and desires are so essentially superior
to all others that they set themselves as clear
monitors, shining goals, the rightful law and
inspiration of man's life. They are what
we name the virtues—such things as truth,
courage, purity, love. See what those well
worn words stand for.

Toconform tothings as they are—to aim at
reality, in thought, word and deed-that is
Truth. To face willingly on good occasion
pain, trouble, death--that is Courage. To
hold the impulse of sex—primarily nature's
great force for perpetuating life—to hold
this as ministrant solely to the family rela-
tion with its sanctities of marriage and par-
enthood —that is Chastity. To practise good
will, widening ouL self-regard to include
family, friend, neighbor, stranger, till self
is lost to be found again in a larger and
sweeter whole—that is Love.

Special virtues and graces might be named
along with these. The phases and names of
goodness are many-—fortitude, justice, honor,
service, patience, gentleness, tenderness,
heroism; no need to catalogue the stars of
the spirit. One word, goodness, will do for
all. That Is the keyword for our young
traveller at his entrance on the world. Per-
haps to every one who finds he has really
grasped that key it cognes with as fresh a
sense of discovery as When Columbus first
gazed on the shore of Hispaniola.

This, we tell our young traveller, ia what
your environment primarily and chiefly meanus
to you: boundless opportunity and invita-
tion; always under sirictest condition of
obedience; always to be sought for your
fellown as well as yourself; response offered
to every normal taste and power; but, as
the chief good of all, the practice of moral
fidelity, the effort for moral perfection- and
this so supreme that the laws of goodness
and love take precedence of all other con-
siderations.

This, then, is the meaning of man’'s environ-
ment where it touches him closest. But
his mind cannot end its quest here. The
tiger seeking its prey, the bird building its
nest, may each follow the law of its kind
and look no further. But man, accepting
goodness as his own aim and law, goes on
to ask: What is the significance of the uni-
verse itself, and what is my relation to its
interior, ruling power? The anawer he has
essayed to give through his religlous creeds
has been refined from the savage's crude
personification of natural forces, up through
various idealizations, tili our fathers shaped
their conception as an inflnite beneficence
wedded to infinite power; a goodness like
that displayed in Jesus, but armed with the
resources of omnipotence. Now, the dis-
belief in miracle deprives Jesus of any cre-
dentials other than belong to simple human
goodness: and the observation of actual
procedure, with the vast prevalence of suffore
ing and wrong, seems to nullify the idea of a
supreme beneficence. And so we see a pre-
vailing mood of agnosticism; with some-
times a less rational but very human mood
in which some lingering belief in God with
no belief in His goodness prompts flerce re-
volt against a Creator who torments and
mocks His creatures,

Can we put aside for a moment our tradi-
tional creeds, our agnosticism hardening into
denial, our passionate revolt—and try to dis-
cern the aMrmations of human esperience at
its ripest and best?

The obsarvation, as by a spectator, of the
general movement of the outer world, indi-
cates some universal order or unity, trace-
able by us in many of its details, but inscruts-
ble as to its interior force or final outcome,

Questioning now man's inner world, we
find that the practice of moral obodlonoo
yields a deep peace, blent with the spur of
aspiration. Faithful to duty, man feels him-
self at home n the universe. The philosophy
in which Kant interpreted conscience as
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Lived out to ita fullest and best, life natyr-
allv becomes religious. Doubt itself may ta

3 2Aa

“All
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religious. Humility is surely so. It {& the
volee of rell.lmu hgmlllty that says. “Canse
thou by searching find out God? Canst thou

!lnd out the Almichty unto perfection® It ia
as high as uvcn what canst thoun do?
deeper than what canst thou know?"
But no less nnulno. and from a profounder
experience, is tho assurance: “If I ascend
up into henvf u_art there: if 1 make
{ 1, be old, thou art there. If 1
take the wings of the mornlnz and dwell
in the uttermost p.ruu of the sea. even there
shall thy hand | me, and thy right hand
shall hold me. And the inner secret {& given
in the utterance: “Beloved, let us love one
another, for love s of God, and every one
that lovetb is born of God and knoweth
God." GEORGE 8, MERRIAM
SprINGFIELD, Mass,, July 19,

BRIDGE CARS FOR WOMEN,

The Proposal Is Gnlunu; Supported and
Hotly Resented.

To TAE EDITOR OF THR SUN—Sir: “Falrplay.”
who wrote a letter to THE SUN protesting against
separate bridge cars for women, should have taken
another name for himself. Falr play Is primarily
a sporting term, and the writer of the letter does
not display the most sportsmanlike spirit. Such
a spirit would have prompted him to give every
advantage to his weaker rivals, the women, In the
maiter of accommodations on bridge cars during
rush hours. He takes oo serfous a view of busi
ness.

Not only the spirit of falr play should encourage
this move for special accommodations for women
at this time, but also chivalry and unselfishness
Every man who Is a man should by sub fous
instinet favor women.

I approve the customary action of New Yorkers
In refusing to give up seats to idle shoppers whose
time Is not money, but In the rush hours the
women and girls who work all day should be con
sidered.

There are always In every crowd goats who
make It unpleasant for women caught with them
in the crush, wherefore 1 for one heartly ap
prove the motion for speclal accommodation of
women at the bridge during rush hours.

Naw Yonx, July 20 SOUTHERNER.

To rax Eprror oF THE Sun-Sfr: Why, oh,
why, are there 80 many men who rush into print,
as “Falrplay” () did in Tae Sunx of July 19, wiin
fllogical, narrow ideas® Would a car “for women
only” be more of a discrimination than a smoking
car, as long as it is only men who smoke In public?
And 1s & woman “satisfied to do a man's work”
just because she does It If It I8 man's duty 1o
support the women, he has falled, made 1t & matter
of necessity for women to share tje burden. And
If satisfed or not with her man's work should she
therefore be satisfled with getting to it like a man’
Is the strength of both the same? Are the conditions
equal?’ Are the rewards proportionate’ 1f not,
why should not the weaker vessels be favored®

NEw YORK, July 19, A K

To T™Ax EDITOR OF THE SUN—Sir: 1 take my
hat off to “Falrplay” after reading his letter In
THE SUN relative to the suggestion that cars should
be run across the bridge during rush hours for
women only.” Why not make the men walk across

the bridge?
Talk about “women's rights!”™ What ahoit
] men's rights? Expect from women In ofMces clalm

Ing to do men’s work what Is expected of men
and see how many of them would quit cold. 1m
agine a man asking for a day off to go shopping.
| Women are taking the place of men In ofMces. Yes,
two women are taking the place of one man.
NEw YORK, July 18 W. S8

First Steel Ship.
From the London Times,

We have recelved a letter from J. ¥, Lacon 'n
which he states that a steel paddle steamer, Ma
Robert, was bullt at Birkenhead in 1857 for the L -
Ingstone expedition, and that he has always beon
under the Impression that this was the fnirst stoel
ship. This, our correspondent states, antedsa' s
, the bullding of the ship Annle, which A, E. Seaton
stated was bullt by Samuclson of Hull in18es. 1 -
thermore, Mr. Lacon says: “As far back as 1853 \!
Howell called the attention of shipbullders »1d
engineers to the value of mild cast sieel for »!
bullding and kindred purposes, and In 1853 o
duced It as Howell's homogeneous metal. 10 s
was, Mr. Howell stated, the origin of the succes: ' .|
application of steel for ships’ bollers, tubes, &
and the use of this metal in the hull and bollers !
the Ma Robert was the Nrst instance of the a;; -
cation of steel for shipbulldiag. Moreoyor
was also the first Instance of the use for shipt
ing of what Is now called high tensile steel, ' «
strength In tension of this steel belng about U
siX tons a square inch, with a llmit of elastic;; «f
about twenty shree tons,”

Recelved His Love Letter After 32 Years

Chippewa Falls correspondence St. Paul Mo
Press.

Boyhood's dream of love has been vividly recn !
to Ole Haugen of Stanley by the receipt of a ¢ ¢
from a girl whom he admired when he was »

In Norway, and who returned his affection

the letter was written, however, Mr, Hauge: ' s
married and reared a family, and Its sweet ploro 8
now meet with pothing more than a respons
memory.

The letter was addressed to Mr. Haugen at 1! ‘
Htlin, Mexico, where the addressee went whel
was eighteen ym'? It Is dated lavirk
way, November 18, 1875. Since the letter was n o« |
Mr. Haugen has visited South America an'
way and has returned to Stanley, where he 1«
in business. The letter had lain In the Mca
post ofoe until recently, when It was sent ha v 0
Norway and from there forwarded to Mr. Ha '/
A% bis present address.

Five Generations Living.
From (ke Bangor Dafly News.

That Bowdolnham people are long l1ved is pre
by one family In town where five generations
the Stockman family still live, all of them Iu
best of health.

The two young children of Stdney Stock
form the Afth generation, thelr great-great gr¢
mother belng Mrs. Steven Willlams; her dauy
Mrs. Artemus Mead, better known by her for!
name, Mre. Jesse Stockman, Is the great giai @
mother of the children, and Mrs. Mead's son, V' |
lam Stockman, Is the grandfather, while Sih
Stockman Is the father of the bables, who are 3

ceptionally bright and interesting and bid faix

| prove fitting descendants of this family tree. It 's

| sald that Bowdolnham Is the only town In . »»

country, If not In the State, where such an «ke
broken family record can be shown.




